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REMINISCENCES, 
Travelling not long since through one of the 
New Eneland States, L chanced to be detained 


by unpleasantness of weather at a small inn,'! 





in the village of — - From a shattered 
box of papers standing in one corner of my 
room and which according to my landlady was 
the property of an old gentleman who died 
not long previous to my arrival, | took a man- 
uscript directed to one whose name it is un- 
necessary to mention. The following is a 
faithful transcript then made with the permis- 
sion of my obliging hostess. 

‘Why should Lrake up wounded feeling by 
recording the events which have secluded me 


from the society of menr [have lived seventy | 


years inthe world; my hair has whitened and 
my frame become enfeebled. The blood which 
in youth boiled through my veins and kept in 
manhood an even, healthful current, now 
moves along in its scanty, stagnant course 
through the time withered channels. ‘The 
limbs strong and active, are weak and unwieldy, 
the eye which ‘borrowed expression from the 
soul’? is dull and filmy, my heart, furrowed by 
eare and planted with sorrow, is thick with 
misery; the jealous, grasping ambition has 
been paralyzed, the warm affections withered 
when the objects around which they fondly 
twined fell to ruins, the ardent fancy which 
sometimes threw before my intellectual eye 


the prismatic beauties of a brighter state of 


being has long been quenched, and lope, Hope, 
the cloudless orb of light which over the 


darkest prospect throws a gleam of peace, the | 


angel of mercy which soothes the distressed 
and whispers through the lips of death the 
language of Ileaven, has left me forever, and 
nought remains but a moral, painful desolation. 
lhave readin my bovhood o! woeand weptoves 
fancied sorrow 3, Lyra oh, never, never can we 
ee human misery till taueht hy our own 
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has been accumulated by a morbid susceptibili- 
tv, is perhaps the fact. ‘The false view LI took 
of the world in early life, the undisciplined 
passions over which | possessed and exercised 
‘litle control, have no doubt contributed 
‘essentially, if not principally, to the unhappi- 
ness of my existence. Now, on the borders 
of eternity, I can retrace my devious journey 
and wonder that L should so frequentiy have 
forsaken the highway of wisdom for the erratic 
paths of unprofitable folly. [ review the 
causes of my misfortunes and perceive the 
facility with which they might have been 
obviated. It is too late to repine. Other 
considerations demand my attention. Solemn 
thoughts in regard to the change L must shortly 
experience, and the new state of being upon 
which L shall ere long enter. 

‘itis twilight aud through the opened case 
ment where I sit the bland air of a summer 
eve is breathing. Yonder shines the star I 
have so often watched. The far off low of 
cattle dies away by the waters of that gushing 
brook which leaves its source miles from my 
habitation. ‘The village spire is communing 
with the last sunbeam ; the mountain tops bid 
areluctant farewell tothe lightofiday 5 spright- 
ly throngs of youth gathered about the doors 
of neighbouring cottages echo with their joyous 
carols, the music of the evening bird and all 
is still, still as the slumber of a babe. In 
yonder church-yard a solitarv stranger leans 
over a mouldered tomb; but L must cease. 
Pardon an old man’s prolixness. That field 
of graves stirred up some half sleeping imagi- 
nation, it has jarred the spring of memory. [ 
will tell you a tale of other days. : 

‘My father and mother died in my early 
youth, the former perished at ScCa, leaving me 
under the guardianship of some distant rela- 
tives to whose care my property and estate 
were solemnly entrusted. Of my parents I 
have but feeble recollection. My fat 
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called to appear. Te united with my mother; most constant theme. At the commencement 
forming a connection which no one anticipated | and throughout the course of the revolutionary 
and for which every one found it difficult to| war she maintained a decided sentiment of 
account. He was stern toa fault. She amia-|favour for the mother country, accorded with 
ble and forgiving. He from habit taciturn ithe ‘Yories in their exclamations of wonder at 
and incommunicative, while his partner lived the unfilial proceedings of the colonies and 
in the sympathy of her fellow beings. ‘The; poured in with them her anathemas upon the 
result of the union was such as may beimagined. ungrateful and turbulent rebels. [In conse- 
No complaints were heard from the wife and quence of this [ became no great favourite of 
nothing could be discovered from the counte- the worthy woman. ‘This would have passed 
nance and manver of the husband, but the unheeded had not the constant malevolence of 
former was frequently surprised in tears, her | disposition she exhibited, excited an indignation 
hands enclasping her once joyous features that finally settled into deep rooted enmity. 
as if in all the agony of wounded and irritated |Our mutual animosity was increased by circum, 
feeling. Her cheek grew pale and thin, her/stances. ‘True, | was in boyhood headstrong, 
form: wasted and she died. 1 was too young| fond of my own method of doing things and 
at that time to realize the loss [ had sustained,| not at all disposed to hear patiently and take 
but I remember, vividly remember, the hour| for gospel the positive commands of my guar- 
when she expired. She called me to her bed-|dians. Yet the wildness of youth can never 
side and resting ber hands on my forehead she | be effectually curbed by the enforcement of a 
wayed God to bless ber child, her only child.) severe method of education, 
ler hands pressed my brow and lingered | bow in terror to superior authority, but remove 
amid the clustering curls which covered my the weight to which it is thus subjected and it 
head long after the lips had murmured the last tustantly regains all 
faintly uttered syllable. T turned my tearful : 
eyes to my mother but the pure spirit had 
breathed itself away. 
“1 grew up an orphan. 


‘The heart may 


its former elasticity. 
Win the affections by gentleness and kindness 
and you bind the man with ties stronger than 
the irons ofa rigorous discipline. My feelings 
Without the wisdom | needed but the touch of love to spring like 
and control of a father to counsel and disci- spitits at the magicians call and leave the 
pline me, without the advice and tenderness dlesolateness of their solitude for sweet com- 
of a mother to restrain my uncurbed disposi- munion with mankind. Yet the milduess of 
tion and meliorate the harshness of passion affection never followed me in my wanderings, 
and temper, and committed to the charge of at every path in which I chanced to stray, 
regardless and improvident guardians, none stood the hyena of domestic despotism present. 
need be informed of my melancholy situation. ing an obstruction, which nothing but equal 
Not melancholy in that it produced in’ me, lorce could overcome. ” 
gloomy feelings and disquietude of spirit, for) * My youth passed away in academic and 
~ these horrors my youth was a stranger. legal studies. With the discontinuance of the 
But melancholy ia its consequences. My former L had lost the rudeness of immature 
naturally strong passions were unbridled and age and with the commencement of the latter 
linpetuous, aud ruinous was their career. | pressed forward under the exciting powet 
‘The trustees to whom was committed the of a great principle which permitted ne sleep 
management of ny property and education to my eyes, or cessation of eflort. I won the 
were culpable in the performance of their duty. idol of ambition in my fancy, and morn, noon 
: arrol Harvey was “te a wealthy man : his and eve bowed down and worshipped . 
rortune was inconsilerable, and the sudden! ‘Among the inhabitants of our little village 
increase of lis establishment after the death of was an aged man who had lone been a Judge 


my father excited some shrewd suspicions as tnourhigher courts. Witha widowed daugh- 


to the manvder in which he procured so rapid ter and two grand-children, he occupied the 
an influx of property. These Suspicions how (large mansion on the summit of a small but 
ever were unhatboured in my breast. L was beautiful eminence in the rear of the village. 
supplied with funds whenever demanded, I Though reserved in manner 5 anal apparently 
broke over the restraints imposed upon my unconcerned about the active business of life, 
mclinations, ancl though I had frequently | Richard Wendell had a warm and benevolent 
reason frown: their scrutinizing censorship to heart, and displayed sn the manazement of his 
doubt the existence of affection for me in the affairs a tact and intimate knowledge of man- 
breasts of my relatives, L troubled myself| kind and the wavs of ales rare! RN 
little on the subject. Moreover so much did) and never found save in these are A dination 
i despise the character of Mr. Harvey, Lja long life to observation aud vrofited by the 
could not conceive him guilty of the baseness' collected fruits of their experience The 
many apprehended, So largely had-weakness | daughter of this eentleman % he oll saldicbhe 
aud superstition entered into his composition, : 2 ae es Be 


| | age, displayed in her gentle demeanor and 
did not allow room for treachery. 


il; Mrs.|engaging politeness, that, which without stri- 
arvey was a woman of high sounding preten-| King the attention wins the heart. ‘The 
s10ns. Phe long line of illustrious ancestry [children of this widowed womam—but of them 
ium Whom she traced her pedigree was her | 
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companion became as my brother. Tle was;feelings ill accord with the cheerfulness of 
a noble heart. A disposition as open and| nature around you,” responded Warren, glan- 
generous as Heaven with a mind of great;cing at the eye which sudden remembrance 
power, rendered him a friend, dear indeed.| had suffused. “1 trust these tears will vanish: 
We encouraged one another in toil, comforted speedily as the rains have departed and give 
in sorrow and congratulated in joy. As were placetoas glorious asmileas nature now wears.” 
David and Jonathan so were we. Oh, that in’ “Thatshipbroughtback otherdays.” “Yonder 
death we had remained undivided. Emily ship, eh, pardon me my friend, I thought not 
Warren had her mother’s white brow and of it and yet you will excuse me when L won- 
dark pensive eye. ‘The samesweet expression der that your sensibilities are still so tender 
of features with all the grace and bloom of upon recalling one whose features you do not 
youth. The loveliness of nature unruled by) reme.nber, however deeply his worth may be 
art. Yet there was a mournfulness of expres- impressed on your mind.” « [t isnot hisdeath 
sion in that infantile face slightly as sorrow) Warren, abstractly considered, but b thought 
had left its traces there. Every tone of her of the parental affections and guidance which 
voice confirmed the impression the features would have so materially altered my condition, 
were calculated to produce. There was a that the fount of instruction and delight was 
melancholy music in its low notes which choked up as the parched traveller approached 
vibrated on the ear like the last sigh of an it.’ “I have heard of your father’s fame, he 


Asolian. You would remember it if you was lives in the green remembrance of his coun- 
looking at a beautiful prospect and wishing trymen, but Edgerton surely you can feel a 


to hear spirits breathe from sky and forest and proud satisfaction in reflecting that you have 


water the melody of their being. Could TL chiselled out for yourself those lessons ot 
exist near Emily Warren and be insensible ? practical wisdom which have enriched you in 
We grew up together and our mutual attach- the respect and admiration of your many 
ment was perceived and encouraged. We friends, and that the benevolence, whether 
loved and our plighted faith promised the con- caused by innate good feeling, or unassignable 
summation of our bliss. to any motive, you have manifested, has at- 
‘It was at the close of my career as a stu- tached to your interest the hearts of all your 
dent and the eve of a stormy summer day, in townsmen.” Lwasabouttoreply, when another 
which drizzling drops, muddy streets and summons arrived for my appearance at home, 
saturated clothing conspire to render a mortal and Ltookahastyleaveofmy friend. Lentered 
unhappy as his nature can well endure, when the room where my testy relative was impa- 
I left the oflice where I had occupied the day tiently awaiting my return, I found the good 
in my usual pursuits, for the evening repast lady in one of her angriest moods and left her 
to which Thad been summoned by one of the presence lest my excited passions should find 
numerous domestics of my guardian’s house- vent and overpower my cooler judgment. 
hold. As [traced my steps gradually over the My course was directed to the library. where 
lawn extended in front of our dwelling, | Mr. Harvey had requested me to meet him 
could not fail to notice the sudden vicissitude upon matters of business and moment. ‘This 
of the weather and admire the beauty of the singular being, so entirely was he impregnated 
closing day. The clouds which had formed a with superstition, ravely trusted himself alone 
watery canopy since early morning had broken at night, orin darkness. Ile uniformly avowed 
up, and their disjointed masses floated to the solitude. ‘The lashings of conscience as was 
horizon, where the detached parts united in: the eeneral supposition drove him into society 
one giant shape that seemed rearing tts mighty and bustle. Frequentiy and awlully alarmed 
form to witness the beautiful sunset. and catch by fancied appearances operating upon an im- 
upon its own dark front a few expiring rays of becile Hnagination he had been reduced to the 
glory. Upon the Sound that was stretched very borders of death and with difficulty was 
out near my feet and not far distant a tall restored by the constantand caretul application 
ship was majestically sailing, her canvass llow-, of medical aid. My guardian was sitting near 
ing with the breeze and the lofty pennon a circular table that was placed before him, 
flutteriug in the zephyr that wafted her on- covered witha large number of papers scattered 
ward. I gazed one moment at the beautiful without much order or regularity. Carrol 
sieht and slowly averted my eyes, for the view [larvey was a tall, gaunt man, of severe coun- 
touched the spring of a thousand hidden asso- tenance and when b entered was wiping the 
ciations and recalled to memory the long dust from the brazen rimmed glasses which 
forgotten thoughts of childhood. My father’s had decorated his nose for years. tle inotioned 
untimely fate struck my soul, and the image me toa seat by his side. lsat down “ The 
ofa dying mother stole in all its melancholy light is ins, saul he, with some embarrassment. 
cweetness over my freshened recollection. |‘ bt will disencumber it of its load, answered i. 
That moment a familiar touch of my arm! LT applied the huge snuffers but in my awk- 
aroused my attention and by my side stood) wardness and hurry extinguished the tame. 
Charles Warren whose hasty steps had tol-| « Curse if, ’ sail my Guardian veliemently. t 
lowed my own. “ A beautiful evening Edger- hastened trom the apartinent to retrieve as 
ton’? “Mtistruly beautiful.” “ Methinks your| speedily as possible my error. | traverseey 
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the range of rooms which intervened between 
the library and the place of my destination, 
and having despatched my business returned. ao 
I ached the door, opened it and beheld in ‘Is it the moody owl that shrieks : 
approached the ¢ oor » Ope . h = Or is that sound, betwixt laughier and scream, 
a stream of moonlight which illumined the The voice of the demon that haunts the stream?’ 
py =o Sp 0s“ solyganioge — i 3a The thing in the world 1 am most afraid of, is fear, 
ane my Qua hain prostra * ate SECNSECTCSS. rnd with geod reason 35 that passion alone, in the tiou- 
‘or one moment aud bat for one momen lite of it, breeding all other accidents. —Montaigne. 
I t | but { t tly Wf 
paused in amazement. The next rushing to In the autumn of 18-—, [I journeyed, for the 
the side of the fallen man and lifting his form i first time, into the western part of the state of 
° ° -e - . oda lanarta - r . . s ° ‘ 
from which life seeme d to have almost depart d) New-York. Embarking upon the Erie Canal 
I loudly vociferated for help. Again L cried) at Utica, the middle section of that great work 
‘se bas , asi’ ) LFeSIR , ; 3 : 
Jouder than before, but no — hi i see ne [having just been completed, I continued there- 
} pers ae ged — stood 'liftine t MS oaks on to its western termination at Montezuma. 
raised the window and lilting the nearly i-) Phis place has since increased to a village 
- . 2 > S ' , ale : 4 : } 4 
animate body in my arms suffered the cool air! , we > the eine ‘tance. 
to reach the bee that seemed convulsed in the a pe ily pa ae poe neem 
ya ats aveee Y the period of which [ am now speaking, it was 
Jast agony. Col ecting all my stl ength, with! quite small, and the houses scattered and irre- 
one desperate exertion | shouted till the ceiling | gular. It stood upon the margin of the Seneca 
trembled. , l listened breathless! y ove oe oe") outlet, not far below the estuary of the Canan- 
ook a Quick sort geo in 7 passage daigua creek, a deep sluggish stream, winding 
and in a moment several Gomestics sprane) its way by a current so slow as to be nearly 
into the room and bounded tomy side. They! imperceptible, through the wide track of sunken 
lifted the body and conveyed it to the apart-/|jands known as the Cayuga marshes.—Several 
, re the if ; vA) , fess * a . . : . = 
pean whe etna wie ol in — . rake oe salt springs issue from the ground at Monte- 
Medical : of the circums ee , Sul SOY ‘ zuma; and the inhabitants of the village then 
edical assistance was quickly procured and | eyyciste sncinally of pers neaved | . 
eee ene aegis se * ; : kill coul  Soneisted principally of persons engaged in the 
> ry —— emp en ey" s e cou : manufacture of that article of prime necessity, 
devise or anxiety suggest. Fora long time a » galt.hoilere—,  ameations 1 agree." 
proved useless. At leneth the invalid slowly | of pone $8 nese tigi le 
» ‘ al ‘ , ‘ “ a & ‘ at ‘ wt . 
opened his eyes and looked wildly around. They were as rough looking specimens of hu- 
= sig Ay sin “Sie - a a ney se inanity as one would desire to see at any time 
clasped his hands over his face. Now and ofday. had, years before, heard unfavourable 
“ye ‘ . ‘ , ale ’ ‘ ‘ ‘ , 
then he uttered a faint groan and murmured |. ‘probably. exavcerated re s resnectin: 
‘atellieibl y , agar ate : gece and, probably, exaggerated reports respecting 
uninte HISIDLY Was called on for anexplana-' these people, particularly those connected with 
tion of the ycae-~-aphant arya Moana far as T was the more extensive manulactories at the great 
able I ae it. sir 5 gr eae ordered all to Salt Lick of Onondaga 3 and having then re- 
Ni reg the mM but Mrs. Harvey and my self. cently been compelled to pass a very uncom- 
a igne ot away i : _ by the bedside of fortable night at Salina, among these rude 
> SICK. tw remarkable occurrence WE | ark a " . wena 
» aedbe ee ib re “i . en pt e ft i gti ¥s bi ards, — ~— 
iia , AN ASNUEISHENE MCW matted haw, and bushy eye-brows did not 
was giving way to the eflects of fatigue and care to have ineds of their acqui ‘atance The 
se eng upon my system when a loud ve country was new, and the deep forests had not 
brought - to my leet. Harvey hac awoke yet far retreated from the village. 
is es a raised hiunself in|” {ft was late in October, about noon ofa cold 
: ’ > oo , . ' ‘“ Dave | . 
us ped Wn ry" AP os . convulsion. ° Draw day, when the canal packet reached the said 
hear me, sivert,” and as ne Spake His CVCs) yillagoe \ tae a es ; 
‘ iilage of Montezuma ; and the next stave I 
= aE ries = 2 EE, ae ore dso athe 
18 5 sao ( from as ois “ , every ~~ Cie) wished to make was to Lyous, sixteen miles. 
ym nis ace a vyrithe } )} i ii is | - 7 : . - : ge ’ 
. Ms + rt) i writhes in sync Ms aii lis My business required Iny presence at that 
encued ha ‘ere closely avains s ec sal Zs 
, n " . “cee were Close 1 sil —s t hi place onthe following morning. But much to 
reast. ra ‘ar 2 ain é y oa ints -_ 
; ( 7 sraw neat _. Ma Gyn Man. my annoyance, the read across the marshes 
sha ever see ¢& er ’ £6 | eure “ . ah 
bef , G “et a anot wt sun. L confess! was pronounced utterly impassible. ‘To go 
yer ‘oo —— eyey? , 4 eT ee 4a ‘ | ' “2 . ’ ° 
wlore Gow herehe paused, © And yetlam! round them, by the way of the Cayuga bridge 
not the only guilty one. Your father left you : 
Mmense wealth to revert to us in case of your 
death. ‘Phat wealth has been squandered by | 
me. Youareruinedand pennyless.” “ Villain.??| 
vgaehieed reer tnd penny ri hd Villain, jto charter a row boat witha couple of oarsmen, 
Mu 1ed. » Ss wm) oo eh Otan 
“WI 4 ‘ ‘ ot hi ‘| i ne Harvey.) and proceed by water to the block-house, as 
Matis the causeo ; ‘ : 
not.” «[ will tell age dae oo L know] the site of the present village of Clyde was 
. , "gs . ; I “7 " = Pa ‘ , ‘" ° 
ee lacie. Se ninit i * CHESS, sid the ly | then called. ‘The distance was only eight 
gman, “a spirit, no as,?? ¢ : : ip J. 
‘np fia i ag yl bi NT tk * pointed / miles in a direct line, and but fifteen to follow 
5 aisiCt wer a - d De ave PY . . ’ ; 
ati I pee alle = , vert Baserton, itl the devious course of the Canandaigua creek 
~ spirl and “—unere > sedi a. . 
peek: " ns i] fell Sa veo ceased | 9 outlet, large enough at this place to deserve 
s lips and he fell ¢ ‘ SF 
Sager a | r eS rerl cord and ¢ ead UPON the name of river. From the block-house to 
we e was i ‘CUZLY 
| is a victim to the phrenzy Lyons the read was reported good 5 and Lwas 


of lis superstition. 
I a assured that, by selecting this route, L should 


From tho Atlantic Souvenir for 1832. 
A NIGHT OF PERIL. 
HY WILLIAM L. STONE. 





and Geneva, would occupy the whole of another 
day, and probably defeat the purpose of my 
journey. L stated my case, and was advised 
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be able to reach the former place before sunset, 
and Lyons early in the evening. 1 adopted 
this arrangement; and my fellow passengers 
tovk their departure in the coaches, leaving 
me with the dark looking salt-boilers. My 
first business was to search about for the boat 
and oarsman, which Ehad been assured, at the 
little tavern, could be peocured in five minutes. 
The landlord himself volunteered to goon the 
errand. Hie was a sullen looking fellow, 
thick skinned, and bis complexion colorless. 
His eyes were light blue and restless. Ilis 
thick matted hair had long been a stranger to 
acomb. And his conduct was marked by a 
phlegmatic demeanor, and an immobility of) 
countenance, which f did not like. ‘There 
were treachery and suspicion in his looks. His 
wife, moreover, with a shrill harsh voice, had 
made herself rather officious in producing my 
determination to suffer the coach to depart 
without me; and the lines of avarice were 
deeply furrowed in her skinny features. Mine 
host was gone a long time. I grew tmpatient 
and followed him. It appeared that the boat 
was a mile off, and must be sent for. It came 
at last; and it was then discovered that one 
of the boatmen was absent, and a substitute 
must be provided. It was now pasttwoo’clock, 
and [was compelled to order some refreshment. 
A miserable dinner having been despatched, of 
which every thing was sour except the pickles, 
I thought, by this time surely, L could take 
my departure. But not so: one of the oars 
had been broken by the boys, and a new one 
must be fitted to the Ifere, then, was 
employment for another hour. I became still 
more mmpatient and restless. ‘Phe sun was 
now sinking rapidly into the western horison, 
and Tas fac from the block-house as at noon. 
The boatmen came ; but they were not the 
comeliest of the human family. “Phe one who 
belonged to the boat was of small stature, a 
low retreating forehead, with large projecting 
The new recruit, how- 





boat. 


eyes of a light gray. 
ever, was a large Patagonian-looking fellow, 
with deep sunken coal-black eyes, lank hair 
hanging in course knots and tlakes upon his 
shoulders, with dark shages whiskers extending 
entirely round beneath his chin, and a deter- 
mined dare-devillook. Lwas well dressed, with 
handsome travelling luggage, a valuable gold 
watch, and elegant trimmings to correspond, 
These trappings, Lb had he: dlessly disclosed to 
them, while anxiously the sun, and 
vexatiously counting the hours and minutes 
upon the dial of my beautiful chronometer. 1 
now began to convince myself that Lf had ob- 


eyes 


served some sly and significant glances at my 
inviting appen laves. It 


bageave, and other 
pretext lor detay had 


was evident that every , 
been resorted to; and L began heartily to 
wish mysell io the post-coach, on the round 
about way by Geneva and Robin itood’s barn.— 
But it was too late: no means of land convey- 
ance were left: [had made ithy election, and 
IsSUCc. 


must abide the 


It really seemed as 
oa } 


though the boat would never be prepared to 
depart. And even if it should be in readiness 
before evening, L began to question the pru- 
dence of a night voyage, under such circum- 
stances and with such companions. But to 
remain in that place, and among such people, 
was as dangerous as to depart. My business 
being urgeat, Lat length resolved to proceed. 
inaily, all matters having been arranged, I 
embarked just belure the sun disappeared in 
the west. “The boat skimmed lightly over the 
sinooth waters, and we rapidly ascended the 
stream. Belore we had proceeded a mile, 
however, the last mellow tints of the sun, 
which had gilded the tree tops with blooming 
gold, disappeared, and the stars began to be 
reflected from the bright waters, sparkling yet 
more brilliantly as the gray twilight deepened 
into night. Llaving rowed about two miles, 
our course was suddenly changed several points 
to the West, as we entered the deep harrow 
channel of Canandaigua outlet, and plun- 
ged into a dark and dreary forest,‘ the nod- 
ding horrors of whose shady branches seemed 
brooding with peril.’ Lt was one of the most 
thickly set wildernesses [ had ever seen. 
Phe oiden trees were ofa lofty and gigantic 
Stature, and the brushwood thick and devep- 
tangled. Added to this, the high rank grass 
ol the marshes clothed the margin of the river 
so densely, that, even in the day time, it would 
have been impossible, while in the boat to have 
discerned an object at the distance of five leet 
from the stream. ‘Lhe river was very narrow, 
and its course crooked-as the serpeut’s track. 
Overhead, the thick wide-spreading arms of 
the trees, from either side, iterlocked, and 
soon excluded all dight, save that which at 
intervals gleamed through an occasional aper- 
ture of the * tnnumerous branches,’ rendering 
the palpable darkness more visible. We had 
proceeded thus far in silence, the men plying 
very leisurely at their oars; while mulifed tua 
my cloak, L sat passively im the stern of the 
buat. ‘The darkness was like that of a dun- 
geons the air was dank, and the gloom op- 
pressive. Not asound fell upon lie ear, save 
the lightplash of the oars, thehollow murnnuring 
of the wind through the lofty brauches of the 
trees, and the occasional rustling of the Pruss, 
now partially crisped and withered by the 
autumnal frosts. My thoughts were dwelling 
upon the delays and other events of the after- 
noon, and strange fancies shot through my 
horrid 


brain. “Phere seemed no end to these 
bancit- 


shades; and it evident that the 


looking landlord had urged ine lo adopt Lhis 
motive. It was like- 


Was 


route trom some sinistel 
evident that no eiiort had been made to 
A number of circum- 


Wise 
facilitate my departure. 
stances, then uanoticed, but now vivid in the 
recollection, rendered It equally clear that 
close and seare Mmurousel vations had beea made 


iol my lugyage and attire. Wheoce these 
delays, these significant looks, these searching 
iglances? And more than all, why had the 





boatmen pulled so slowly since our departure ? 
The inference was irresistible that they did 
not wish to pass through the forest during the 
night. Why, then, should they have brought 
me into it at such a late and unseemly hour F 
Around and above it was dark as Erebus.— 
Cold chills ever and anon crept ever me, as 
these reflections passed hurriedly through my 
troubled brain, and a clammy sweat stood upon 
my brow. I tried to rally my spirits, and 
converse with my companions. But I could 
find but little to say and provoked still less 
in reply, and net a word from him of the black 
glittering eye. Occasionally they talked a 
little to each other in an under tone. —This 
half whispering made me still more suspictous ; 
anth b started at every rustling of the grass, or 
movement of the sere leaves, or crackling of a 
stick beneath the tread of some light-footed 
inbabrtant of the forest.—Once an owl hooted 
disimally over our heads. This was an evil 
omen. ‘Khe stoutest heart will sometimes 
flutter for an instant, at the startling seream 
of the bird of night, while the whoop of the 
tndian, or the how! of tre wolf would pass, in 
a measure, unheeded.—There was a heavy 
hammer of iron, which on entering the boat, 
} hac observed lying about four feet from me. 
{ wished now to secure this instrument, to be 
used in case of iimmergency ; and by rising as 


if to re-adjust the folds of my cloak, and half 


falling forward, | managed to obtain it and 
recover my seat, without,as I supposed, creating 
any suspicion of my design. | yrasped it with 
a firm hand. Again these sons of Charon 
consulted tegether in the same low voice as 
before. “Fhe forest grew deeper and thicker, 
the air more black and substantial, and the 
stream wound its serpentine course along, 
seemingly without end. Hours passed away, 
and the same lazy gentle plash, plash of the 
oars contmued, as though those who held them 
eared not to advance. 


make our way. And here, once more, my 
strange navigators rested upon their oars, and 
hell another brief consultation. L whistled 
with alleeted unconcern, grasped the hammer 


more tightly, and then tried to hum a song. | 


jut it was in vain.—The heavy load upon my 


spirits increased to a painful degree. Again 


the forest thickened, and we were plunged | 


once more into darkest night. Now, all at 
once, the boat stopped still, and the boatmen 
drew up their oars. What an awful stillness 
was that!—The oarsmen were again in conver- 
sation, but Lcould not distinguish their words,— 
My heart rose into my throat. The boat, 
apparently, lay in a tittle cove. * Could 
there,’ thought I, ‘be a more fitting place on 


By and by a Jittle! 
opening through the dense leafy canopy above | 
afforded star-light enough to disclose a jam of. 
drift-weod, through which it was diflicult to 





Is 


‘while my blood was curdling in cold icy 
‘streams through my veins. IL clenched the 
hammer with a firmer grasp. * Wretches !” 
thought I, no longer doubting their foul purpo- 
ses,‘ your scheme was well concerted: but 
my life shall be sold at the dearest rate” Oue 
of them half rose upon his feet, fumbling, at the 
same time, for something in hts pocket.‘ Now,’ 
methought,* the dreadful moment has arri- 
ved” 1 drew a long breath, and braced my 
feet against the ribs of the boat, that [ might 
not easily be thrown overboard. ‘ Mister— 
a-hem,’ said he of the dark piercing eye, as 
he was apparently beginning to advance. | 
partly rose also to meet him with the greater 
force. ‘1 say, Mister,’ he repeated, raising and 
slowly extending his right arm—I almostheard 
him cock the pistel. But he continued, ‘Its a 
crareand chilly night this, I callit: the marshes 
isdamp and fever-ague-ish-like: we have a 
long splice of three or four miles to go yet; 
and so, Mister, wont you takeadrop of whiskey, 
by word of mouth, out of this “ere bottle here ? 
Not but what we ‘spose you'd like a little old 
Jameeky sperits better, Be sure the nose of 
the plaugy bottle’s broke a leetle ; but how- 
suinever, that wont make the whiskey taste 
no worse, Lreckon.? ‘The hammer dropt from 
my hand as softly as Ecould let itdown; and 
had Pelion and Ossa, all the giants, and the 
nightmare to boot, been pressing upoa me at 
once, their sudden removal would not have 
brought greater relief. I took the bottle and 
quaffed the most grateful draught [had ever 
swallowed. The boat then moved on with 
accelerated progress. We at length emerged 
from the blind snares of the leafy labyrinth, 
through which we had so long been groping. 
The moon soon afterwards arose, though ‘in 
clouded majesty ;? but before we had lett the 
furest half amuile a stern, she 
* Unveiled her peerless light, 
And o'er the dark her silver mantle threw.’ 
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SAGACITY OF THE ELEPILANT. 

The Baron de Launston states that he was 
at Lacknaor, when an epidemic distemper was 
raging, and when the road to the palace was 
covered with the sick and the dying. The 
Nabob came out on his Elephant. —his slaves, 
regardless of their unhappy fellow creatures, 
made no attempt to clear the read: but the 
more charitable beast, without any command, 
lifted some out of the way with his trunk, and 
stepped so carefully among others, that none 
were hurt. An effect of intelligence even more 
extraordinary than the instance we have men- 
tioned, is recorded upon the authority of an 
artillery oflicer, who witnessed the transaction. 





|The battering train, going to the siege of Se- 
ringapatam, had to cross the bed of a river that 
resembled the other rivers of the peninsula, 
from beneath their coats, and ft saw, or thought} which have, during the dry season, but a sinali 
{ saw, the bright glance of a blade of steel,|stream of water running through them, though 


the face of the whole earth for a deed without 
a name! ‘They seemed tobe taking something 
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their beds are mostly of considerable breadth, 
very heavy for draught, and abounding with 
quicksands. It happened that one artillery- 
man, Who was seated on a tumbril of one of 
the guns, by some accident fell off, in such a 
situation, that in a second or two the hind 
wheel musthave goneoverhim. ‘The elephant, 
who was stationed behind the gun, perceiving | 
the predicamentin which the man was,instantly, | 
without any warning from its keepers, liftec 
the wheel with its trunk, and kept it suspended | 
till the carriage had passed clear of the fallen 
man.—Library of Entertaining Knowledge. 


| 


ODD AND EVEN. 

A sailor having purchased some medicines | 
of a celebrated doctor, demanded the price. 

Why, says the doctor, L cannot think of 
charging you less than seven and sixpence. | 

Well Pl tell you what, replies the sailor, | 
take off the odd, and L will pay you the even. 

Well returned the doctor, we won’t quarrel 
about trifles. 

‘The sailor laid down sixpence and was walk- 
ing off, when the doctor reminded him of his | 
mistake. | 

No mistake at all, sir; six iseven and seven 
is odd all the world over, so [bid you good day. | 

Get you gone, said the doctor; Lve made 
four pence out of you yet. 





Dr. Bushby, whose figure is beneath the 
common size, Was one day accosted in a public, 
coffee-house, by an Irish baronet, of colossal | 
stature, with, ‘May IT pass to my seat, O giant P?| 
When the doctor politely made way, and re- 
plied. *Pass O piginy.? ‘Oh, sir,’ said the 
baronet, ‘ my expression alluded to the size of 
your intellect.’ And my expression,’ said the 
doctor, * to the size of yours.’ 

Logical Tilustratiow—A laymen in ) 
dence, who occasionally exhorted at evening 
meetings, thus expressed his belief in’ the 
existence of Deity. * Brethren, I aim just as 


Provi- 





precipitated them into the river; they arose and, holding 
on the ice, sustained themselves for a time. The son 
of Mr. Maxwell, in endeavoring to assist his father, 
also fell ing but he and the other two boys by the aid 
of those in company and the assistance of Mr. Pierce, 
living on the bank of the river, to whom much credit is 
due, were ultimately saved, while the lamented Max- 
well found a watery grave. Mr. Maxwell had latterly 
been engaged in teaching a Select School in this city, 
and had endeared himself by bis kind and affable deport- 
nent to a numerous circle of friends and acquaintances, 


| who with two orphan children, entirely dependanton bis 


exertions for support, are left to mourn his untimely fate. 
The body of Mr. Maxwell was found on Suuday 
morning and couveyed to his friends, 





Roxobel.—This is the title of a pleasant and instrwet- 
ive work just published by the Messrs, Harpers of 
New-York. it is from the pen of Mrs. Sherwood, 
author of the Lady of the Manor, Littl Heury aud 
his Bearer &ce. &c. and is fully caleulated to sustain 
the high reputation, as an agreeable writer, she has 
already acquired by her numerous productions for the 
edification and amusement of youth, 





TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
‘Melange No. 2? was too late for this uumber, oar 
paper being nearly all in type when it was received, 
The poetic effusion of * RZ will appear in our next. 
The communication of Morris’ was unfortunately laid 


j aside and forgotten, but will be atteuded to as soou as 


possible. 


LETTERS CONTAINING REMITTANCES, 


Received at this office, from Agents and others, Jor the Furtth 
Volume, ending December Vath 

J. OL. Schermahorn, Brainard’s Bridge, N.Y. S81: FB. 

Hill, i a . &. sh, Keurp, Gree niush, N. YW. St 1. Harden, 

Leonard's Ville, N. ¥ l.. Curtiss, Salina, N.Y. SI VW. ¢ 

Potter, Wheeling, Va. SL; R. Youngs, West Greentield, N.Y. & 


SUMMARY. 

Never feed potatoes to stock without boiltog er steaming, as this 
increases their outetive qualities. Grind your corm with the 
It is better teed, and pays well for the trout 

Tortowe shell 


rubbed inte them once in a while. 
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A steninboatofgrent power ts pow butlding by Mess Brown 
and Bell,at New York, expres fur towing vessels tu and trom 
the san. and within the bar ur. 

It seems to be almost cert Lith, thatthe Postave on Newspaposa, 
will be re je uled duriaz the upproachiig sUssiul vl Congres 8s 


| MARRIED, 
confident that there isa Supreme Being, us L| In this ety on Thursday the Ist rst. by the Rev. Mr. Chester, My 
: _ Al ay: | ee i aa | t] at Alanson BK. Hopkins, to Miss Pamelin Hieks, all of this city 
aun that there Is flout Ith 2 eCxaAnarias a z ta j At id ruyter, Madison cocoon the hh uli, by Abraham Iliurt. { ey 
Lknow for cet tain, as l yesterday received from M Thomas Marshal, of the firm of Marshall & Vhane, Coomers of 
. 7 ; a Is tr 5 ] this place, formerly of Nantueket, Mass. to Miss Phebe Worth, 
there a lot of three hundred barrels fresh, | qccciier dr Water Worth of the former plac 
. S . é , . =f ‘ ae ° i” tha ~ ? > a t 'y MI Sly ' 
« ans . ‘ » “ns r as v0 het tu Tlilisdale, on Mhuorsday the Ist Lidsst by the Res “3 yter 
thy rline, whic h l will sell ds Low as any t Mr. Samuel Palmer, to Miss Naney W. Richards, eldest d sughter 
per son im towh. of Doct. Toseph Richards, ali of the above plas 
At Athens, on Suoday the 4th toast. by the Rew. Mr. Craig, Me 
Lewis G. Bockley, to Miss Hannah Gold-<mith, all of that plac 
. ) ) vt" In Schoharie, on Thorsday the Ist toast. by the Rev. Min Wi any 
RK UWRADL REPOSLTL: Oe © Mr. Stephen = nh wis, budeter ol tl io Sch in tnily ¢ met, to Ml “4 
Julia Danmar, uduplod daugh er of Mr. Johu B. Ve i 
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 17, 1831. former place 
‘ Boust not thysclfof tomorow, for thou knowest notwhat aday : . Dikp, 
hota asthe Tn th eitv, on the Gth inst. |! ‘ { i r of 
ty — a : M Lyouan Webster, ireal I ye it, ; ont md Ia 
Inthe prime of life, in the midst of an unusual degree On the 2lat inst. mth va olfschaght Ren County, 
of health and of usefulness to himself aud others, Jacob Yates, Esq. in the 7th y oe tte ag 
: : ~“ ble and tellivent citizens At Claverack on Wednesday th ith ult. Ilarmana Bay, isq. 
as one of our most respecta fe and inteimigen an en late Clerk of this County, ints hit wine 
een cut off, as it were in a moment. On Satur- fn Troy.ou Wednesday the 7 at. Cant. B min Maun a 
“we ' : -_ yell rf his cit or C - | 93 yeu 
lay last, ¢ ipt. Cieorge Viaxw t this city far ¢ its 0, Burlington Vt. Mr. B r Rev ' ‘ 
kill, accompanied by his son and several other boys,| . 7 snenal CN i 
his pupils. They were on skates auc had proces led | In Me iford, Mass. M \ Vv \ 
about three miles down the river, when Mr. Max-j| fn Dedham, M ‘ s el Da er ol is 
lrattern, aero MO ye 
well and two of the boys unfortunately run on an] a tite aan t i , apie 
penne: but thinly covered with ice, which breaking, | unl brother of the late Guvugpur Gere 
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For the Rural Repository, 
THE DEATILOFPN DIEBITSCH. 
They came like an Alpine avalanche, 
‘Torn from its ice-bound seat, 
While shuddering Nature shook beneath 
Their desolating feet ; 
A terror was o'er that bannered host, 
Bleak ruin marked their way, 
And they swept oer Poland’s sunny plains, 
Like wolves that howled for prey. 
Who met them there? from dreams of ages 
Starting at war’s alarm 
Who met them there, with her bosom bare, 
And bare her lifted arm? 
A spirit? aye—but she was breathing 
Through hearts as true as steel— 
Through the sturdy frames and iron nerves 
Of millions who could feel, 
Ve minions! strive with the ocean wave, 
Careering in its power ; 
Or strive with the tempest when its clouds 
Iu black’ning masses lower, 
Aye—strive with the whirlwind’s awful wrath, 
Vestructions mighty son, 
Strive with the thunderbolt, when it puts 
Its forked terrors on— 
But when the sons of a nation rise, 
And Freedom, bids them strike, 
Aye—when they have burst their clanking chains, 
And march forth giaut-like 3 
Then— when they raise the avenging sword 
Nerved by ler thunder-call, 
And on that Jast and desperate blow 
Stake fortune, life, and all ;— 
Then—servile minions! 
Your desy 


War ye with your brother tremblers there, 


who crouch to kiss 
it’s broidered he IN, 


Strive uot, strive not with them. 
* * * * * * * ° © 
Aud so thought Diebitsch when he saw 
His legions swept away, 
On many a dark disastrous field 
Many a bloody day— 
When he thought upon the bones that strewed, 
‘The region ne had pass’d, 
And groaned, yes groaned, when he gazed afar 
On Warsaw's heights at last. 


*T was night—and the Balkan hero sat, 
[lish in his regal tent, 


Anit ( 


cifted and the valiant there 


And wildly rose the revelling dire 
Upon the midnight air— 

‘Down with the Poles! the ery went forth— 
Again and then again 

He shouts—for the dieams of godlike power 
Were floating through his brain. 


Ile dream’d thatavain he stood upon 
The lofty Balkau hei lit, 
While the Sultan of the Ottoman 
Was trembling in his might. 
Ile thought how a nation’s ce 
Were hanging on hi 
§ Aye—we will crush the 


tries 
hands, 
derotcd race, 
And strew them like the sands. 
‘Dream on, dream on, thou murderous man, 
Yet hearken to thy e ill, 
For the hand that wrote those mystic words 
Upon Belshazzar’s wall, 
That terrible hand which swopt away 
Syria’s mighty host, 
Aye the hand within whose hollow palm 


The mountain wave is tost, 


STIs on thee, Diebitsch—and a VOICE, 
Which tells thine awful doom, 

Sounds in the clang of unrighteous strife, 
And in a nation’s gloom. 

By groans that have risen from Poland's plains— 
The wretcheduess of wrong— 

By the shrill war-cry of an injured race, 


And Freedom's lofty song— 


* By the withering curse of down-trod man— 
By the blood that thou hast shed, 

The bolts of a vengeance stern and deep 

ud! 

That night a for and a dreadful foe— 
Stole on the feverish chief ; 

And there were heard within that tent, 
Vain shriekings for relief— 

A for but not with a banner’d maich, 

lidst battle’s lurid flame 


Are quivering o’er thine he 


’ 
With the trumpets sound, or stirring drum, 
Or clanging arms he came: 
He came with the seal of 


Azrael— 

With noiseless stealthy tread 

And the victor of the Ottoman 
Was uumbered with the dead. 
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Answer tothe puzziKns in our dase, 
PuzzuK 1.—Three score (sixty ys ars!) 
Puzz.“¥ 11.—Icicle. 
NEW PUZZLES. 
I. 
What Alphabetical tree abounds in New-Faven ? 
If. 
What Alphabetical river isin South Carolina ? 
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Their trembling footsteps bent ; 
Aud he welcomed then with a stern smile, 
Ile welcomed one and all 
Of the rough and warlike throng, who cam 
To that high festival. 
Ia leo queror of the Osmar lee! 
{lail hero of the north! 
But the rreetings of the war-worn band, 
From blanched iy s burst forth. 
The wine with a trembling hand was poure 
Beneath some spirit’s sway, 
The shout of unl y rit ildry, 
Lnechoed died away | 
§ Jiours pass d I pha to flizlit 
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